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Rev.  Dr.  Lamson. 


Sir,  —  The  subscribers,  pall-bearers  at  the  funeral  of  the  late  Miss  Mary  Lizzie  Fisher,  — 
selected  as  such  by  her  in  her  last  hours,  —  request  a  copy  of  your  Discourse,  delivered  on 
the  Sunday  after  her  funeral. 

We  wish  to  have  it  printed  for  distribution  among  her  many  friends,  as  a  just  tribute  to 
her  memory. 

Very  respectfully, 


Dedham,  June  18, 1857. 


Eben  Wight. 
Henry  Van  Brunt. 
Edmund  Quinoy,  jun. 


Lewis  Bullard. 
George  D.  Lowe. 
Henry  Sherwin. 


To  Messrs.  Eben  Wight  and  others. 

Gentlemen,  —  I  can  enter  fully  into  the  feeling  which  prompts  the  wish  to  preserve  in  an 
enduring  form  some  token  of  affectionate  regard  for  the  memory  of  one  whose  early  removal 
has  filled  so  many  hearts  with  sadness.  I  therefore  very  cheerfully  place  the  Discourse  to 
which  you  refer  at  your  disposal.  May  the  blessing  of  well-doing  rest  with  you  to  the  end  ! 
and  may  we  all  finally  meet,  with  those  who  have  gone  before,  in  a  better  world ! 


Very  truly  and  respectfully  yours, 


A.    LAMSONr 


Dedham,  June  23, 1857. 


23,  SCHOOL  STREEl. 


DISCOURSE. 


"And  he  was  not;  for  God  took  him."  —  Gen.  v.  24. 

How  beautifully  does  this  language  describe  the  pass- 
ing away  of  the  human  spirit !  and  with  what  trust 
and  comfort  may  the  words  often  be  recalled  !  I 
know  it  is  said  in  the  Bible,  that  he  did  not  "see 
death,"  but  was  "  translated."  —  "  He  was  not ;  for 
God  took  him." 

But  the  same  language,  I  think,  is  applicable  in 
the  case  of  death.  It  is  a  translation,  —  a  going 
to  the  Father,  —  the  passing  on  at  his  call  to 
the  spirit-world.  We  sometimes  say  that  God  has 
"  taken  away "  our  friends.  True,  he  has  taken 
them  away  from  our  presence  now :  but  I  prefer 
the  simple  phraseology  of  Scripture  as  implying 
something  more,  —  the  simple  phraseology,  "  God 
took "  them ;  for  this  implies  the  taking  them  to 
himself     He  has  not  simply  taken  them  away  from 


earth,  but   taken   them   to   be  with   himself  in  his 
own  bright  mansion. 

You  will  understand  the  allusion  in  this  case,  and 
why  I  should  select,  as  the  theme  of  my  discourse 
this  morning,  Religious  Seriousness  in  the  Young. 
The  occasion,  the  events  of  the  week,  and  the  cir- 
cumstances under  which  we  assemble  here  for  wor- 
ship and  the  strengthening  influence  of  prayer,  of 
themselves  suggest  it.  I  have  little  more  to  do 
than  to  allow  them  to  speak  for  themselves,  —  to 
give  utterance  to  thoughts  which,  I  doubt  not,  are 
passing  in  the  minds  of  many  of  you,  and  only  ask 
for  expression..  You  are  thinking  of  death,  —  of 
the  passing  away  from  earth  of  things  bright  and 
fair ;  of  man,  who  has  his  "  portion  with  the  flowers," 
which,  in  the  morning,  grow  up  and  flourish,  and  lie 
withered  ere  it  is  evening.  You  are  thinking  of 
death,  —  not  the  death  of  the  old,  whose  natural 
course  is  run,  who  have  reached  the  extreme  goal, 
and  sink  down  weary  and  exhausted,  their  work  and 
journey  ended ;  but  of  early  death,  —  of  a  blight 
that  came  in  the  morning,  or  ere  the  sun  had 
attained  its  meridian,  night  suddenly  setting  in,  and 
the  darkness  of  the  grave  gathering  around ;  insidi- 
ous disease,  which  neither  prayers  nor  affection,  nor 


skill  of  the  healing  art,  could  arrest,  bearing  away 
its  victim,  and  God  taking  the  spirit  home.  A  pro- 
found sadness  has  been  felt,  and  tears  have  filled 
many  eyes  of  old  and  young.  Warm  friendships 
have  been  interrupted,  pleasing  intimacies  suspended ; 
the  music  of  the  voice  has  ceased,  cheerful  tones 
been  for  ever  hushed  ;  sunlit  features,  the  glad  greet- 
ing, and  those  gentle,  kind,  and  amiable  qualities, 
so  needed  to  soften  the  rugged  way  of  life,  have 
become  things  of  the  past,  —  things  of  memory.  A 
life  has  been  cut  ojEf  in  the  midst;  and  its  symbol 
is  the  broken  column  pointing  to  severed  ties,  which 
"  earthly  hand  can  ne'er  again  unite."  \ 

That  an  unusual  degree  of  seriousness  should  per- 
vade the  community ;  that  many  minds  should  be 
subdued  to  thoughtfulness ;  and  the  uncertainties 
of  earth,  and  all  earthly  expectations  and  earthly 
enjoyments,  be  felt  as  they  are  not  always  felt,  — 
is  not  matter  of  surprise.  I  wish  that  this  sadness 
may  be  turned  to  a  religious  use;  that  this  event 
may  not  produce  a  mere  evanescent  impression, 
which,  as  the  early  cloud  and  morning  dew,  shall 
pass  away.  May  the  teachings  of  Providence  be 
listened  to !  Such,  I  am  sure,  would  be  the  admo- 
nition  uttered   by  that  voice,  now  silent  in   death, 
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could  it  be  re-awakened,  —  could  those  lips  be  un- 
sealed. They  would  speak  of  the  peace  of  religion ; 
the  peace  of  faith ;  peace  in  the  dying  hour,  when 
all  earthly  help  is  vain  ;  and  they  would  urge  ear- 
nest attention  to  the  things  of  religion,  —  th^  things 
which  belong  to  the  soul's  eternal  well-being.  They 
would  chide  delay  and  worldliness  and  neglect.  The 
lessons  urged  by  her  on  the  minds  of  children  in 
the  Sunday  school  would  be  urged  on  all :  they 
would  be  lessons  of  thoughtfulness,  —  though tfulness 
of  God  and  religion,  and  Christ  the  Saviour.  She 
died  in  the  peace  of  religion ;  and  of  that,  and  of 
the  preparal^ion  for  it  in  life,  in  the  days  of  health 
and  strength,  the  voice,  could  it  again  become  audi- 
ble, would  speak.  Let  me,  then,  say  a  few  words 
on  religious  seriousness  in  the  young. 

Heligious  seriousness  in  the  young.  You  will  not 
misapprehend  me.  I  am  not  inculcating  gloom  af 
mind ;  I  am  not  inculcating  asceticism.  I  am  no 
enemy  to  a  participation  by  the  young  in  the  many 
sources  of  pleasurable  emotion  which  a  kind  Provi- 
dence has  opened  to  them,  and  to  enjoy  which  is 
as  natural  as  the  love  of  flowers,  and  may  be  as 
innocent.     Religion,  as  I  understand  it,  is  not  neces- 


sarily,  as  seems  to  be  sometimes  thought,  a  melan- 
choly affau%  —  does  not  perpetually  clothe  itself  in 
frowns.  It  is  not  the  enemy,  but  the  friend,  of 
cheerfulness.  It  does  not  teach  us  to  go  through 
the  world  with  a  sullen  heart,  insensible  to  bright 
suns,  to  pleasant  sounds,  to  the  spirit  of  beauty  that 
is  spread  over  nature  in  its  blossoming  and  its  green- 
ness, —  never  stopping  to  admire  the  modest  flower 
which  a  benevolent  Providence  often  causes  to  spring 
up  in  the  dusty  way  of  duty.  It  does  not  put  under 
ban  all  recreation,  and  every  gush  of  gladsome  feel- 
ing. Not  so  did  the  Saviour  teach.  He  was  present 
in  the  bridal  hall  as  well  as  by  the  side  of  the  grave. 
He  blessed  the  mourning  ones ;  he  strengthened  the 
penitent ;  he  taught  the  heart  to  love,  to  trust,  to 
have  faith  in  God,  to  be  true  to  the  calls  of  duty, 
and  avoid  anxious  care.  You  do  not  learn  of  him 
a  religion  which  frowns  away  all  sunshine  of  the 
spirit,  —  hope,  gladness,  which  are  no  more  to  be 
proscribed  than  the  sweet,  glad  beam  of  day,  the 
song  of  birds,  or  the  luxuriant  waving  foliage  of 
glorious  June.  There  may  be  religious  seriousness 
without  this. 

I  am  aware  of  the  difliculties  in  the  way  of  re- 
ligious seriousness  in   the  young,  arising  from  want 
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of  thought ;   from  the  frivolities  of  the  world ;  from 
devotion  to  amusement,  or  careless  enjoyment  of  the 
present  moment ;    and  from  trust   in   earth,  which, 
for  the  time,  seems   sufficient  for  happiness.     Alas! 
it  is  not  found  so  in  the  end.     Youth  is  the  natural 
period  of  gayety  of  heart;    yet,  as   a  multitude  of 
examples  show,  it  is  not  incompatible  with  religious 
thoughtfulness,  true  seriousness  of  mind,  the  remem- 
brance of  duty,  a  consciousness  of  responsibility,  and 
a  solemn  regard   to    the  uncertainties   of   earth,   to 
death  and  eternity.     It  is  certainly  not  incompatible 
with  goodness.     The  young  can  be  good  as  well  as 
the  old.     In  some  respects,  it  is  easier  for  the  young 
to  be  good  than  for  the  old:   for  the  world,  and  its 
pursuits  and  competitions,  often  have  the  effect  of 
blunting  the  tenderer  sensibilities,  of  hardening  the 
heart,  and  causing  an  icy  selfishness  to  gather  around 
it ;    and  to  resist  and  overcome  this  tendency  is  as 
difficult,  and  perhaps  more  rare,  than  for  youth  to 
resist  and  overcome  the  temptations  growing  out  of 
the  excitability  of  the  passions,  and  natural  love  of 
gayety  and  amusement.     It  has  been  said  with  some 
discrimination  and  truth,  that  "  to  do  good  effectively 
and  wisely  is  the  privilege  of  age  and  experience; 
to  he  good,  through  faith  in  goodness,  the  privilege 
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of  the  young.  To  preserve  our  faith  in  goodness, 
with  an  extended  knowledge  of  evil ;  to  preserve 
the  tenderness  of  our  pity,  after  long  contemplation 
and  pain ;  and  the  warmth  of  our  charity,  after 
long  experience  of  falsehood,  —  is  to  be  at  once 
good  and  wise ;  to  understand  and  to  love  each 
other  as  the  angels  who  look  down  upon  us  from 
heaven." 

But  this  seriousness  of  mind,  this  thoughtfulness  of 
which  I  speak,  —  it  is  not  incompatible  with  youth, 
not  unnatural,  not  unsuited  to  that  period  of  life. 
It  is  a  grace  and  excellence.  And  has  not  youth 
need  of  seriousness  ?  It  can  have  it,  and  does  have 
it  at  times.  I  will  undertake  to  say  you  all  have  it 
now.  Temporary  seriousness  in  youth  is  not  so 
uncommon  a  thing  as  some  imagine.  Youth  has 
its  thoughtful  moments,  its  periods  of  seriousness. 
I  doubt  not  that  the  sad,  funereal  rites  of  the  past 
week,  in  which  some  of  you  participated,  made  num- 
bers of  you  very  thoughtful  for  the  time,  —  very 
serious,  as  well  as  very  sad.  And  something  of  this 
seriousness  doubtless  remains.  You  do  not  feel 
exactly  as  you  did  before  in  regard  to  time,  the 
world,  and  its  objects.  You  do  not  feel  quite  as  con- 
fident of  life.     You  have  a  more  feeling  sense  of  the 
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vanity  of  the  world,  of  the  uncertainty  of  all  beneath 
the  sun,  and  of  the  great  truth,  that  things  fadeless 
—  things  of  imperishable  glory  and  excellence  — 
must  be  sought,  not  in  connection  with  things  of 
time,  but  with  things  of  eternity,  of  which  religion 
speaks,  pointing  to  the  soul's  great  need.  I  hope 
that  this  seriousness  will  remain,  till  it  ripens  into 
fruit.  I  pray  that  it  may  not  be  as  dew  upon  the 
mountains,  or  the  vapor  that  wreathes  their  sides  on 
a  summer's  morn,  soon  to  be  dispersed,  and  be  seen 
no  more.  God  grant  that  it  may  not,  but  that  it  may 
turn  to  a  religious  seriousness  of  mind ;  may  lead  to 
an  act  of  careful  self-examination,  —  lead  you  to  ask 
yourselves  for  what  you  are  living,  and  whither  you 
are  tending ;  how  you  are  proceeding  on  your  way ; 
with  what  views  and  motives ;  what  habits  you  are 
building  up ;  what  characters  you  are  forming ;  how 
you  are  using  the  world ;  how  treating  religion  ;  whe- 
ther you  are  walking  with  God,  keeping  the  thought 
of  him  daily  in  your  hearts  to  direct  you  on  your 
way,  and  preserve  you  safe  amid  the  snares  and  temp- 
tations of  earth,  or  are  living  without  him  in  the 
world,  drifting  on  you  know  not  whither,  to  what 
peaceful  shore,  or  to  what  rocks  on  which  your  frail 
bark  shall  in  a  moment  be  dashed  to  atoms ! 
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Do  not,  oh !  do  not,  I  earnestly  entreat  you,  yield 
to  the  delusive  idea,  that  religion,  or  religious  seri- 
ousness, is  not  needed  by  the  young ;  that  it  is 
suited  only  to  the  sick,  the  aged,  and  the  dying ; 
that  it  is  too  melancholy  a  thing  for  persons  of  your 
years.  I  have  before  alluded  to  this  misapprehen- 
sion. I  say  again,  they  w^ho  take  up  and  urge  objec- 
tions of  this  sort  mistake  the  true  character  and 
office  of  religion  as  much  as  they  mistake  the  true 
purpose  of  life.  Religion  not  needed  by  you !  By 
w^hom  is  it  more  needed  than  by  the  young,  to  guide 
the  judgment,  to  impart  a  principle  of  noble  action, 
to  give  direction  to  exertions  of  intellect,  to  inspire 
in  the  soul  a  consciousness  of  its  high  powers  and 
destiny,  to  purify  the  passions,  to  supply  courage  in 
temptation  and  trial,  and  teach  the  way  of  living 
wisely  and  well  ?  You  are  embarked  on  an  uncertain 
and  treacherous  sea ;  and  Religion  is  to  furnish  you 
with  chart  and  compass  and  rudder.  You  are  abroad 
in  a  world  of  sorrow,  disappointment,  and  change ; 
and  Religion,  if  you  seek  her,  will  send  her  strength- 
ening angel  to  walk  by  your  side,  and  keep  your 
hearts  in  the  way.  Make  her  the  companion  of  your 
prosperity  and  health,  and  she  will  prove  your  friend 
in  adversity  and  age.     When  the  world  forsakes,  she 


12 


will  be  with  you  ;  and,  in  every  variety  of  fortune, 
you  will  find  her  to  be  her  own  exceeding  great 
reward:  not  the  inspirer  of  gloom,  the  companion  of 
sadness;   but  your  joy,  your  life,  your  crown. 

Do  not,  then,  indulge  the  foolish  idea,  that  Religion 
was  not  meant  for  the  young,  or  that  you  can 
safely  turn  away  from  her  earnest  calls.  When  the 
young  man  came  to  Jesus,  Jesus  looked  upon  him, 
and  loved  him  for  his  many  virtues,  but  added  one 
precept  against  selfishness  or  worldliness,  and  the  duty 
of  taking  up  and  bearing  the  cross.  At  that  saying, 
the  young  man  was  sad,  and  turned  from  him.  They 
parted,  and  went  on  their  way,  —  Jesus  to  Calvary, 
and  he  to  his  pleasures  or  to  the  world.  Did  they 
ever  meet  again  on  earth  1  Did  they  meet  in  the 
world  of  spirits  ?  They  might.  And  how  did  that 
worldling  then  look  on  Him  whose  words  he  had 
despised  1  —  with  what  feelings  call  to  mind  the 
hour  when  he  had  turned  away  from  him  on  earth  ? 
Would  you  take  those  feelings  for  the  gift  of  worlds  1 
Turn  not,  then,  away  from  the  words  of  the  great 
Teacher:  go,  and  sit  at  his  feet,  and  learn  of  him, 
and  live  out  the  great  truths  he  taught  in  your 
lives,  and  it  shall  be  well  with  you.  Amid  all 
earthly   change,    and    the    perishing    of   all   earthly 


13 


hopes,  you  will  be  able  to  say,  "  It  is  well :  be  it, 
Father,  as  thou  wilt."  Faith  will  lift  up  the  heart,  — 
faith  in  a  Father's  love. 

Religious  seriousness,  thoughtfulness,  connects  itself 
with  a  preparation  for  death.  And  is  the  necessity 
of  this  preparation  to  be  overlooked  by  the  young'? 
"What  are  the  precepts  which  Jesus  has  left  1  — 
"  Watch,  therefore ;  for  ye  know  not  the  day  nor  the 
hour  when  the  Son  of  man  cometh ; "  "  Be  ye  also 
ready ;  for,  in  such  an  hour  as  ye  think  not,  the 
Son  of  man  cometh."  Are  these  precepts  for  the  old, 
and  not  for  the  young  1  No :  they  are  precepts  for 
all.  They  are  precepts  for  the  young  as  well  as 
for  the  old.  And  do  they  not  require  seriousness 
of  mind,  religious  thoughtfulness  ?  "  Be  ye  also 
ready ;  "  lead  an  unselfish  life ;  walk  before  God  in 
holiness  and  righteousness  all  your  days ;  follow 
truth  and  right ;  be  just,  be  temperate,  be  kind. 
Each  day,  do  the  duty  of  the  day  in  integrity  and 
singleness  of  heart.  Let  your  prayer  be,  "  Whatever 
is  true,  whatever  honest,  whatever  just,  whatever 
pure,  whatever  lovely,  whatever  of  good  report ;  if 
there  be  any  virtue,  if  any  praise,  —  on  these  things 
grant  us  to  think,  O  Lord !  and  so  to  think,  that  we 
may  follow  and  do."     Such  is  the  fruit  of  religious 
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thoughtfulness ;  and  to  those  who  so  live,  and  in 
a  spirit  of  faith  and  unworldly  trust,  believing  in  a 
better  world,  death  cannot  appear  dreadful,  except 
as  a  physical  event.  The  soul  may  go  in  peace, 
whether  or  not  it  can  give  token  of  it  to  the  living ; 
and  God  will  accept. 

Much  is  gained  when  the  young  can  be  induced 
to  be  sober-minded,  to  reflect,  to  take  serious  views 
of  life :  for  they  will  then  choose  honor  before 
dishonor ;  they  will  love  virtue,  and  abhor  vice ; 
reverence  truth,  and  despise  falsehood ;  aspire  to  a 
stainless  character,  and  shun  impurity  and  profane- 
ness.  They  will  cultivate  the  love  of  excellence  ; 
and  the  integrity  of  their  heart  will  guide  them  on 
their  way.  Their  course  will  be  onward  and  upward 
till  death.  This  should  be  their  motto,  —  "  Onward 
and  upward  for  ever." 

What  can  save  from  the  grave  1     True,  — 

"  Dust  thou  art,  to  dust  returnest, 
Was  not  spoken  of  the  soul." 

But  it  is  a  sad  necessity  which  is  upon  us,  when 
called  to  accompany  to  their  last  resting-place  the 
remains  of  one  whom  we  had  lately  seen  full  of  life, 
whose  path  seemed  to  lie  among  bright  and  sunny 
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things ;  a  melancholy  office  to  stand  around  the 
opening  tomb,  soon  to  close  over  the  now  inanimate 
form ;  a  sad  necessity,  which  in  the  providence  of 
God  is  upon  us,  thus  to  stand  around  the  open  tomb, 
then  turn  away,  saying  in  our  hearts,  "  The  last  of 
earth  to  thee,  fellow-traveller  over  the  sands  of  time  ! 
Thou  art  gone  from  us,  —  thou  art  gone !  We  shall 
see  thee  no  more  in  the  land  of  the  living :  our  next 
meeting  with  thee  will  be  in  the  eternal  world. 
With  thee  it  is  well,  we  believe ;  for  God  has  taken 
thee.  But  there  are  on  earth  sorrow-stricken  hearts, 
and  many  regrets  for  thee ;  there  are  earth's  broken 
ties,  with  many  fond  reminiscences  of  happier  days 
which  come  not  back  again.  They  are  gone  ;  they 
are  — 

'  Like  a  remembered  dream.'  " 

Gentle,  good-tempered,  and  cheerful,  without  one 
particle  of  acrimony  in  her  composition,  of  manners 
peculiarly  affable,  moving  with  an  easy  grace  in 
society,  and  pleased  to  see  others  happy,  her  presence 
was  always  acceptable  to  old  and  young.  I  never 
heard  her  speak  ill  of  any  one.  From  unkind  and 
uncandid  criticism,  none,  I  believe,  ever  more  scrupu- 
lously abstained.  She  therefore  had  no  enemies. 
She  had  an  affectionateness  of  nature,  along  with  an 
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instinctive  delicacy  and  refinement,  and  a  sensibility 
to  giving  pain  ;  and  these  all  told  with  effect  in  her 
intercourse  with  the  world.  What  so  charmed  in 
her  was  her  perfect  amiability  and  kindness ;  a  sweet- 
ness of  disposition,  and  a  certain  amenity  of  address, 
without  which,  personal  attractions  are  vain  gifts. 
Harshness,  and  a  propensity  to  ill-tempered  and  bitter 
speech  and  unfriendly  or  ungenerous  comment,  in 
man  or  woman,  never  win  hearts :  they  are  not  lova- 
ble qualities.  She  was  kind  alike  from  principle 
and  impulse ;  had  a  natural  gayety  and  buoyancy  of 
spirits  ;   and  she  inspired  warm  friendships. 

She  was  for  several  years  a  teacher  in  the  Sunday 
school,  where  you  would  hear  her  voice  mingling 
with  those  of  the  children  in  their  juvenile  hymns. 
She  interested  children,  and  was  interested  in  them. 
For  some  time  past,  it  is  pleasing  to  reflect,  her 
interest  in  her  class  and  in  the  school  visibly  in- 
creased. She  expressed  an  unwillingness  to  be 
away,  a  regret  at  leaving  her  class,  both  from  a 
feeling  of  responsibility,  and  because  she  enjoyed 
the  hour,  and  liked  to  be  with  her  pupils. 

For  the  last  year  or  two,  —  perhaps  for  two  or 
three  years,  if  not  longer,  —  she  also  manifested  a 
growing  seriousness  of  mind,  and  at  different  times 


n 


spoke  on  religious  subjects  with  her  more  intimate 
associates.  They  seem  to  have  been  much  in  her 
thoughts.  She  spoke  of  commemorating  her  Saviour 
at  communion,  and  of  joining  the  church  ;  of  her 
indifference  to  worldly  amusements ;  of  the  little 
pleasure  they  afforded  her ;  of  the  little  pain  it  would 
cost  her  to  give  up  the  world,  and  how  willingly  she 
would  do  it.  This  was  before  her  last,  fatal  illness, 
and  while  she  was  yet  in  health.  From  a  certain 
delicacy  or  sensitiveness,  not  uncommon,  I  believe,  in 
this  connection,  her  purpose  of  joining  the  church 
was  not  executed ;  but  her  mind  dwelt  upon  the 
subject.  It  was  adverted  to  by  her  in  her  last  illness, 
and  only  a  short  time  before  she  closed  her  eyes  in 
death.  She  then  expressed  a  desire  that  her  name 
might  be  recorded  on  the  church-book,  as  a  token  of 
what  was  in  her  heart.  Alas  !  opportunities  pass, 
and  death  comes  ;  and  some  things  may  be  left  un- 
done, which  it  would  then  have  afforded  us  consola- 
tion to  have  done. 

It  is  gratifying  thus  to  know  that  her  seriousness 
was  not  confined  to  her  last  moments.  How  long  it 
had  been  her  habit,  I  do  not  know,  or  whether  it  had 
not  been  that  of  her  whole  life ;  but,  before  she  began 
to  utter  presentiments  that  she  was  not  long  for  earth, 
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her  Bible  was  her  daily  companion,  and  prayer  her 
daily  exercise.  However  she  had  been  occupied 
during  the  evening,  —  whether  with  the  gayeties  of 
society,  or  in  any  other  way,  —  it  was  her  practice, 
before  retiring  to  rest,  to  read  from  her  Bible,  and 
oiFer  a  prayer ;  and  this,,  as  I  said,  before  she  began 
to  utter  those  presentiments  of  an  early  death.  I  do 
not  know  that  it  was  not  always  so  with  her,  or  that 
it  was.  Thus  her  heavenly  Father  seems  gradually 
to  have  prepared  her  for  what,  in  the  hidden  counsels 
of  heaven,  was  in  reserve  for  her. 

She  had  much  to  live  for ;  but  she  went  with  peace 
of  mind  at  God's  call,  expressing  perfect  resignation 
to  his  will.  Feeling  her  time  to  be  near,  she  called 
those  about  her  to  her  bedside,  and  took  final  leave 
of  them  ;  to  some,  addressing  serious  counsel,  which 
she  also  sent  to  the  absent,  along  with  affectionate 
messages  to  several  of  her  friends.  She  remembered 
her  Sunday-school  pupils,  to  each  of  whom  she 
requested  that  some  token  might  be  given  in  her 
name  ;  and  expressed  some  wishes  relating  to  her 
burial,  naming  those  who  she  desired  might  bear 
her  pall,  —  all  this  time  being  perfectly  calm  and 
self-possessed,  her  faculties  as  yet  being  wholly  un- 
clouded.    She  was    conscious    of  imperfection,    sin ; 
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but  she  had  never,  she  said,  done  wrong  wilfully,  and 
never  knowingly  injured  a  fellow-being :  if  she  had 
done  it  unconsciously,  she  hoped  she  should  be  for- 
given. She  would  die  in  peace  with  God  and  her 
fellow-beings.  She  uttered  with  great  deliberation, 
and  very  solemnly  and  feelingly,  the  prayer  our  Lord 
left  to  his  disciples,  adding  one  of  the  little  prayers 
she  had  learned  in  her  childhood ;  repeating  the  lines 
relating  to  God's  taking  her  soul  to  himself,  if  she 
should  sleep  the  sleep  of  death,  —  beautifully  appro- 
priate, I  confess,  as  it  seems  to  me,  if,  to  enter  the 
kingdom,  one  must  enter  it  as  a  little  child.  At  any 
rate,  it  told  of  the  peace  and  childlike  trust  that  were 
in  her  heart.  She  folded  her  hands ;  and  these,  I 
believe,  were  her  last  acts  of  entire  consciousness, 
though  her  spirit  did  not  immediately  pass  away. 

She  will  be  greatly  missed.  Her  removal  produces 
a  gap,  which  will  long  be  felt.  There  are  many 
endearing  memories  of  her,  which  will  long  remain, 
with  the  sad  feeling  that  they  are  now  and  hence- 
forth but  memories.  Like  the  melody  which  lingers 
in  the  ear  or  the  fancy,  when  the  song  of  one  that 
has  a  pleasant  voice  has  ceased,  so  these  memories 
remain.  In  the  social  circle ;  in  yonder  schoolroom  ; 
in  her  home,  where  her  blithe  spirits  and  joyous  tones, 
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and  her  essential  kindness  of  heart  and  affection- 
ateness  of  disposition,  were  a  perpetual  sunbeam,  — 
it  will  be  felt  that  there  is  something  gone,  something 
which  cannot  be  called  back  again.  It  is  but  a 
memory  now ;  yet  for  a  sweet  memory,  that  dwells 
amid  the  chambers  of  imagery  in  the  imagination 
and  in  the  heayt,  let  Heaven  be  thanked,  as  it  should 
be,  —  ever  should  be,  for  all  goodness,  for  every  kind 
and  amiable  quality  which  has  ever  thrown  one  gleam 
across  life's  path,  so  checkered  by  sadness,  so  full  of 
mystery  betokening  an  inscrutable,  but,  as  we  are 
bound  to  believe,  a  kind  Providence. 

I  have  but  one  word  more  to  utter  at  this  time; 
and  that  is,  a  parting  exhortation  to  the  young  not 
to  allow  this  event,  which  has  sent  grief  to  so  many 
hearts,  to  pass  without  fruit,  —  fruit  of  religious 
seriousness.  Could  that  familiar  voice,  the  tones  of 
which  you  can  so  readily  recall,  —  now  hushed  in 
death,  —  address  you  from  the  eternal  world,  I  am 
certain  it  would  say  to  you,  "  Be  thoughtful  of  reli- 
gion, of  death  and  eternity.  Give  not  your  hearts  to 
the  world,  its  frivolities  and  its  passions.  Be  of  an 
earnest  mind ;  and  remember  the  account  to  be  given 
at  the  last  day,  —  remember  your  end.     Live  wor- 
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thily ;  bind  the  precepts  of  Jesus  to  your  hearts ; 
and  ever  follow  that  which  is  good,  pure,  true.  Be 
kind ;  be  religious  ;  be  faithful  unto  death,  that  you 
may  rise,  and  take  the  crown  of  life." 


